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and asked me: "Do you know him?" For a moment I did not know
what reply I should give. Would it be dangerous if I said: "Yes, I
know him/' or if I said: "No, I don't know him at all"? The comrade
was too far away to be able to send any signal to me.
I gained a few seconds by rubbing my eyes as though I was
sleepy and thus managed to hide my hesitation and confusion from
the policeman. It was not possible to hesitate any longer. "Come
what may, I shall tell the truth," I decided. "I know him," I told the
policeman.
That answer was not enough. How could the policeman leave me
without getting some further explanation. I went on to add: "He
is from our home town and is a guest in our house. He went out
to sleep on the pial of the rice shop because he needed some fresh
air. Why, what's the matter?"
Fortunately, as I learned later, the comrade had given the cops the
same story and had brought them over so that they could get
confirmation.
It appears that a murder had been committed earlier in the evening
in that part of the city. The policemen who were patrolling the
neighbourhood came upon the stranger on the pial and questioned
him on suspicion. Since providentially his statement corresponded
with mine, the policemen let him off.
Not willing to leave him alone, I decided to accompany him to the
pial and to sleep there. It was there that I came to know some facts
about the comrade.
That comrade was not expected to stay in Madras at all. He was
to have gone on to some other place with the secret documents. But
because of some perverse desire in respect of a 15-year-old boy and
taking advantage of my sentiment for the party, he had forgotten
his party duty and had come for me. I was enraged. Though only 15
1 was quite strong physically and mentally. I had to administer
a beating to him. When I slapped him on his face, he mumbled
"Comrade!" and clung to my feet. I pitied his state. I knew that for
such derelictions the party could take serious action. But for
"crimes" that were never committed punishments were imposed and
implemented with party approval.
My description of the incident is not to convey the impression that
all those who were engaged in revolutionary activities were foul or
wrong-minded. All I want to convey is that if weak-minded men
engaged in secret activities, the secrecy aggravated their weaknesses.